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Estb. Since 
1780 


The Standard Whisky 


Ond hundred and thirty-one years ‘“The Standard 
by which All Other Whisky is Judged’’—the whisky 
our forefathers knew and relished. The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 
“Born With the Republic” 


If your dealer can not supply you we will send 
direct, charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky 
Mountains, at following price : 


4 ats. $5 —Bottied in Bond 12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 
The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept, 101, Lexington, Ky. 
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Philip Morris | 
es Cigarettes : 


most exclusive circles. 
In Cork and Plain Tips 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST 


Wizard Repeating (gam 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (oF 


* “(a 
Sei OCD, 
4 f leak: Fi d barges 5 
me the triagere Loads from any iqui Mer 
cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, Al) 
dealers, or by mail, Sc. Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. 
With Pistol, SSc. Money-order or U.S. stamps. No 
Parker Stearns 6 Co,, 24 Sheffield Ave., Dept.E, B’klyn, N.Y, 
























The Modern Way. 

**John!”’ 

**Yes, dear.’’ 

‘*Have you locked the cellar door?’’ 

**Yes’m, my dear.’’ 

**Put out the cat?’’ 

‘*Yes, my love.”’ 

‘Put the milk on the back porch?’’ 

**Yes, wifey, dear.”’ 

‘*‘Then you may put the eggs in the 
safe and come to bed.’’— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


To Raise the Temperature. 


Frank had been sent to the hardware 
store for a thermometer. 

‘*Did mother say what size?’’ 
the clerk. 

“*Oh,’’ answered Frank, ‘‘gimme the 
biggest one you’ve got. It’s to warm 
my bedroom with.’’—Success. 


asked 


Ambiguous. 
‘‘How are you, old man? 
pretty strong?”’ 
**No; only just managing to keep out 
of the grave.’’ 
**Oh, I’m sorry to hear that!’’ 
ner’s Magazine. 


Feeling 


-Serib- 


Its Limit. 
Knicker—‘‘How many will your motor 
ear hold?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘ Five and a cop.’’- 
Sun. 
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Getting Back at Her. 


Maiden aunt—-‘‘Do you know, Dolly, 
it’s a very solemn thing to get mar- 
ried?’’ 

Dolly—‘* Yes, auntie; but I should 
think it was much more solemn not to 
get married.’’— M. A. P. 


Knew Her Business. 

Caller 

Cutter is not in?’ 
Maid—‘‘ Yes, sir. 

I wasn’t.’’—Red Hen. 


‘Are you positive that Miss 


I’d lose my job if 


Not for Looks. 


*‘Are you sure he married her for her 
money ?”’ 

‘*Absolutely. 
don Opinion. 


I’ve seen her!’’—Lon- 


Variable Valuation. 
If every man has his price, few of 
them are worth it.—Philadelphia Rec- 
ord. 


Per Simmons. 


‘*How do Jack and Joanne ever man- 
age to scrape a living?’’ 

‘*Why, he makes the money first and 
she makes it last.’’—Harvard Lampoon. 

Always put off to-night what you are 
going to put on in the morning. — Prince- 
ton Tiger. 
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Tannin > RINT 


COMMERCIAL CANDOR. 


Obliging shopman 
send it for you, madam ?’”’ 
Lady—* No, thank you. 
Obliging shopman 


to lady who has purchased a pound of butter). 


** Oh, no, madam. 


** Shall I 


It won't be too heavy for me.’’ 
I’ll make it as light as I possibly can.’’ 


—tlLondon Punch. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Brief Decisions from the Bench. 

TYLE and comfort seldom go to- 

gether. 

Patience is often confused with lazi- 
ness. 

Your temper is worth more to you 
than to any one else, so keep it. 
The ‘‘free lunch’’ is usually very ex- 
pensive in the end. 

Wanted by Love 
cure blindness. 

The American girl is seldom taken at 
her face value by the foreign counts. 


-An oculist who can 


A laugh is always a good thing—even 
when it is on you. 

A statistician may be at times a useful 
figure-head. 

Some rules work both ways, some one 
way, others not at all. 

The open season is fast becoming very 
short for fortune hunters. 

A square deal should be given even to 
an enemy. 

The popularity of some is the result of 
a clever press agent. 

The milk of human kindness often is 
spoiled by the addition of water. 

When a girl becomes ‘‘popular with 
it is time for her mother to 


” 


the boys, 
sit up and take notice. 

It is a safe bet that the 
have so much on their head have very 
little in it. 

The face specialist leads all in playing 


women who 


skin games. 

A man’s calm often causes a woman's 
storm, 

The penitentiary often makes the 
penitent man. 

The longer the head, the shorter the 


tongue. 


O THE 
good, if you are to do them at all. 


best you can. Do persons 





' 


wre” i 


u do drink. drink Tr; 


LAT oy Pa 


“ Here’s to Woman — the fairest 
work of the Great Author. The 


edition is large, 


and no man 


should be without a copy.”’ 


SOLE TROPRIETORSE 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila, and New York 


A Scientific Herod. 
According to Professor Wilcox, of 
Cornell, the only hope of seeing babies 
in the United States after 2020 is by 
importation from France. Some scien- 
tists are funniest in their most serious 
moods.—Boston Record. 


Possibly Professor Wilcox is bidding 
for a chair in the University of Chicago. 
—Louisville Herald. 


Make it a high 
Plain Dealer. 


chair.—Cleveland 


Caroni Bitters — Unexcelled with lemonade, 
soda, gin, sherry and whisky. Indispensable for a 
perfect cocktail. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad 
St., N. Y., Gen’l Distrs. 


The Lost Leader. 
(Browning Up to Date.) 
Just for a handful of silver she left us, 
Just for a feather to stick in her hat! 
Neighbor next door was the one who be- 
reft us; 
Offered her two more a week—oh, the 
cat! 


They with their gold to give, also no 
children, 
Two maids, a butler, and Sunday night 
free. 
So much was theirs-—-oh, why did they 
steal her? 
Why did they take my one jewel from 
me? 
We that had trained her to cook, clean, 
and iron; 
Fed her policeman, two brothers, a 
cousin; 
Learned all her brogue and subdued her 
quick temper, 
Made her a servant to choose from a 
dozen. 
Swede girls we’ve tried often; Dutch 
cooks and dagoes 
Watched them break all our cut glass 
and depart. 
She, alone, built a light dream for an 
omelet; 
She through her 
reached our heart. 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


biscuits, alone, 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 
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ESTABLISHED 
1793 


AT ALL FIRBT-CLASS OFALERS 


Not for Christening. 

A clergyman had been displeased with 
the quality of the milk served him. At 
length he determined to remonstrate 
with his milkman for supplying such un- 
worthy stuff. He began mildly, ‘‘I’ve 
been wanting to see you with regard to 
the quality of the milk with which you 
are serving me.’’ 

“Yes, sir,”’ 
tradesman. 

‘**T only wanted to say,’’ continued the 
minister, ‘‘that I use the milk for drink- 
ing purposes exclusively, and not for 
christening !’’—Dundee Advertiser. 


uneasily answered the 


**An easy job will suit me, Senator.’ 

‘*How about winding the clocks every 
week?”’ 

‘“‘I might make that do. But what’s 
the matter with tearing the leaves off 
the calendars every month?’’— Washing- 
ton Herald. 











bouquet delights the 
taste, affording 
exquisite 
pleasure. 


The American 
Champagne 
Better than foreign— 


—costsless—no duties 
—no ocean freight. 


Served Everywhere 










In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











JUDGE’S BILLBOARD. 


THE WHOLE TAFT FAMILY. 











THE EVER-POPULAR PARCELS POST. 


WOODROW WILSON WOULD ROW. 


nA PETERSEN 


—— 


r— x —— 


THE GOLDEN DELUGE IN THE INTERESTS OF **COME OFF!” 
UNIVERSAL PEACE. 














THE WORLD'S VALENTINE. 





1. Little Willie 
buys a few val- 


2. While George 

buys some roses 

entines for his and a box of 

teacher and lit- candy for his 
tle friends. girl. 


Trousers. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


Notse&—A London sartorial authority says that the trousers 
of to<iay will be of the same pattern a hundred thousand 
years hence 


————— by time means noth- 
ing much 
In matters at their best, 

Because perfection proves itself 
By long-continued test; 

But there is something more than change 
Of style in trousers that 

Must cause all thinking men to pause 
And ask where they are at 

To wit: 

Although the long, long stretch of time 
May in no wise impair them, 

A hundred thousand years from now 


°° 


Will men or women wear them? 


PARCELS 


Old man from Missouri (viewing aeroplane for the first time)— 
‘* Holy smokes! if that ain’t the queerest-lookin’ balloon I ever seeh.’’ 


Young man (also from Missouri, scornfully)—‘‘ Balloon ? 
ain't no balloon ; that 's parcels goin’ by this noo wireless telegraff.’’ 


Fe 


POST UP-TO-DATE. on 





4. Brother Har- 

old must take a 

few of his chorus 

lady friends out 
to supper. 


3. And of course 
Ethel must have 
something nice 
for her 
beau. 





5. And mamma 
must give a valen- 
tine to the cook, and 
send a few to the 
folks at home. 


Dorman -\-Cmirn 





6. Papa foots 

the bill, and 

this is what 
papa 
gets. 


The Tabloid Courtship for Lovers. 


By FRED LADD. 


 laseee DEMANDS of the age would 

seem to be for a delicately edited 
courtship—a courtship containing all the 
but without that 
long-drawn sweetness which character- 
the 


younger and had more time. 


essentials and facts, 


world was 
Surely 
there is nothing to prevent the compres- 


ized courtship when 


sion of all the true elements of a satis- 

factory courtship into a refined tabloid 
form. 

then, first 

determine upon the 


Let us, 


elimination of non-es- 
The first 
meeting of the happy 


sentials. 


pair may not be exclud- 
ed. This is fairly im- 
But let us 
boil down the coy 
glance, the lingering 
touch of the finger 
tips, the italicized pro- 
su'ch 


portant. 


nunciation of 
words as you. And yet, 
how proceed to a fur- 
ther bliss 
without these? One 
become ab- 


stage of 
may not 
rupt without doing vio- 
the 
and winsome love god. 
Let the soulful eye and 
the lingering hand 
pressure remain. Let 
not the 
veritable food itself of 
but, 
well, why not elimi- 


lence to tender 


eliminate 


love, rather 


That 


nate her father? But fathers often ob- 
ject, particularly if they are eliminated 
ruthlessly; and half-way methods in the 
case of a father to be eliminated would 
be altogether impracticable, believe us. 

Shall we eliminate the theater, the 
bonbon, the rose, the moonlight, the love 
set at tennis, the—the One would 
better eliminate the idea of courtship at 
all! 

Let us see if there be aught which 
may be condensed. May we cut short 
the length of the courtship? Not in 
these days, for it requires more time 
than ever to amass means sufficient for 
marriage. Thinking upon the matter, 
point by point, we are unable to discern 
any sweet pleasure of courtship which 
could advantageouly be abbreviated. 

The world moves, but love is very old 
and very young. 


Some Record Holders. 
LTITUDE 
Endurance 


Cost o’ Living. 

Porfirio Diaz. 

Continuous flight, top of column, next 
to reading— Walter Wellman. 

Putting the hatchet Mrs. Carrie 
Nation. 

Putting the shot (out of commission) 

Andrew Carnegie. 

Making a Dollar Cover Greatest Dis- 


tance—Mrs. Hetty Green. 


Pity ’Tis, ’Tis True. 
Duhl—~‘A little change never comes 
amiss.’”’ 

Keane 


connections in coming.”’ 


-‘‘No; but it sometimes misses 

















All Tickets, Please! 
GRABBED 


his 







J Ee Fe 
AA hat 
‘ - — \ And struck the 
a trail; 

\.\) ! The train was 

wt standing 

- On the rail. 
/* 1 He swung aboard 
(ti And grabbed a 


seat 
And fanned himself, 
For he was beat! 


The train moved off; 
Conductor came, 
With ready punch 
To mark the game. 
He searched his clothes 
And turned him sick! 
He’d left his com- 
Mutation tick! 


What To Call Your Love Song. 


A NUMBER of mushy titles have 

been sad'y neglected by song 
writers. Here are some notable omis- 
sions: 


**Call Me Your Silly Little Dewdrop!”’ 

**When a Girl in Old Montana Slaps a 
Boy in New Orleans.”’ 

**In the Light of a High-low Bulb.”’ 

**Lovey-Dovey-Spoony-Moon.’’ 

This ought not to happen. Write a 
song to any of these, back your “‘initial 
venture,’’ receive twenty copies of your 
own selection, and wait for your large 
royalty. Some have made thousands. 
True, they were the publishers; but why 
hesitate? They need the 
made over a dollar out of my famous 
**Hinky, I’m Your Slinky Mink.’’ Will 
teach you how I did it in ten lessons. 
My terms: A dollar a week for nine 
years. Avoid fakes! 


money. I 


A Nautical Woman. 
Miss Fifth Avenue—‘What did she 


97? 


want to marry that old derelict for? 
Mrs. Beenthere—‘‘To deck herself out 


with the salvage, I guess.’ 





THE SCARECROW IN SNOWLAND. 


The Old-fashionc 


OW DEAR to this heart is the old- 
fashioned nightshirt, 
Which so many fellows have thrown 
on the shelf; 
Each night after doffing a stiffly starched 
white shirt, 
I welcome its freedom and feel 
mvself. 
It may be its shape isn’t truly esthetic— 
Some sneer that it hangs like a sack 
on a rail. 
Be that as it may, I, in language em- 
phatic, 
Declare for the nightshirt with long, 
flowing tail. 
The nice, comfy nightshirt, 
The loose-fitting nightshirt, 
The old-fashioned nightshirt with long, 
flowing tail. 


like 


The old-fashioned nightshirt I hail asa 
treasure, 
For when I retire to my slumbers at 


night 

I find it the source of much exquisite 
pleasure 

No modern pajamas can bring such de- 

light. 

I sprawl with my limbs 
flung in reckless 
disorder, 


Nor does it my free- 
dom of movement 
assail. 

I drift back to nature, 
or quite near its 
border, 

When robed in a night- 
shirt with long, 
flowing tail. 

A nice, comfy 
nightshirt, 

A loose - fitting 
nightshirt, 

Anold-fashioned night- 

shirt with 
long, flowing 
tail. 





Don’t mention paja- 
mas! They’re 
much too con- 
stricted. 

They hamper one’s 
breathing and 
chafe at the 
hips. 


My ns A= 
iy 97, Te = 


1 Nightshirt. 
SCHNEIDER. 
I once owned a suit, and the pain they 
inflicted 
Was fierce, and they suffered a total 
eclipse. 
I’m back to the nightshirt, and there’s 
no supposing 
That I in my loyalty ever shall fail; 
And a bishop than I is no whit more im- 
posing 
When clad in a nightshirt with long, 
flowing tail. 
A nice, comfy nightshirt, 
A loose-fitting nightshirt, 
An old-fashioned nightshirt with long, 
flowing tail. 
Advice of an Cld Valentiner. 
O YOUR valentine shopping early. 
If you have friends, send them 


many; if enemies, don’t send any. 


On Bargain Day. 
Gentleman—‘‘ Er—where can I find the 
silk counter?’’ 
Floorwalker—‘Third 


right.”’ 


battle to the 





ABOUT TIME HE WENT THERE, 












Reflections of Uncle Ezra. 


By ROY K 

5 \F- ass EUPHEMIA MUDGE, 
our poetess of passion, 

who writes the epithets 
tombstones in 


there 


for all the 
our locality, 


‘ ~~ 
: V"" ain’t nothing else in this 
ad } . 
—_~ world like luv; and | 


thing 


says 


guess, by ginger! it is a good 
there ain’t. 

There ain’t no tellin’ what is goin’ to 
happen when a woman with a limber 
sunbonnet hangin’ over her face gets 
hold of a garden hose. 

There may be some 
broad land of ours who has been able to 
sneak in through the back yard late at 
night without gettin’ mixed up with a 
wire clothes-line, but I don’t believe it. 

Beware the feller that always starts 


feller in this 


AB ACA 


MOULTON 


nobody 


book 


It is gettin’ so that almost 


wears earmuffs and arctics but 
agents. 

The old sayin’ is that the good die 
They have to die young to be 
Hank Purdy’s 


make 


young. 
nowadays. 
kin 
smoke rings already. 


very good 


four-year-old kid cigarette 

Grandpa Perkins says when he dies he 
is goin’ to have the Hardshell Church 
choir sing at his funeral, and then every- 
body will be sorry he is dead. 

To have a good, quiet, harmonious 
funeral, the will should be read after- 
ward instead of before. When Hi Spink 
died they made the mistake of readin’ 
it before the and four of the 
principal mourners landed in the police 
station for assault and battery, and nine 


funeral, 


ake eae 


<; 


—e04 
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JUSTIFIABLE SUSPICION 


His majesty’s chamberlain—‘* Enter Mr. Bunny. 


receives inside.’ 
Mr. Bunny (suspiciously) 


His majesty, being indisposed to-day, 


—‘* But all the footprints point in, none out ?’’ 
Chamberlain—' True, my friend; but you shouldn’t let that worry you. 


Were you fa- 


miliar with court etiquette you 'd know it demands you retreat from His Presence backwards."’ 


his stories this way, ‘‘I suppose you 
have all heard this one,’’ for nine times 
out of ten you all have. 

A Chicago man has had to pay $25,000 
for alienatin’ the affections of another 
feller’s wife, which is only another ex- 
ample of the high cost of lovin’. 

There is only one more pathetic sight 
in this world than Eliza crossin’ the ice, 
and that is a one-armed man hookin’ his 
wife up the back. 

The tailors will probably be gettin’ to 
work soon on a new play for John Drew. 

It may come to pass some day that 
Nat and will 
have nobody to marry but each other. 

Education is a splendid thing, but I 
never yet see a college professor who 
could make as much money as a plumber. 

There is about as much use ina fat 
man tryin’ to make people believe he is 
sick as there is for a celluloid cat to try 
to run through a bonfire. 


Goodwin Lillian Russell 


of the ornery pallbearers didn’t show up 
at all. 

There is just about as much use put- 
tin’ a seven-dollar man 
in a seventy-dollar job 
as there is in tryin’ to 
grade off a country road 
with a safety razor. 


Valentines. 


TIS EASY enough to 
look pleasant 
With costly gifts com- 
ing apace, 
But {the maiden worth 
while 
Is the one 
smile 
At a penny one with 
paper lace. 





who will 


BALDHEADED 
man has no hair- 
breadth escapes. 











A LIGHT-WEIGHT CHAMPION. 


“* My brother Jim is this town’s champion 
light-weight."’ 

** I didn’t know he was a pugilist.’’ 

** He isn’t; he ’s a grocer.’’ 


From Missouri—Had To Be Shown. 
NCE upon a time a book agent got 
the Hon. Champ Clark, of Mis- 
souri, into a corner, and, though his vic- 
tim was helpless, the agent was not 
cruel. 

**] beg your pardon,’’ he said solicit- 
ously. ‘‘I have a volume here which I 
don’t want to trouble you with, but I 
hope you will permit me to show”’ 

**Don’t apologize, don’t apologize!’’ 
Mr. Clark 


know you've got to do it. 


impulsively. ‘‘I 
I’m from 


broke in 


Missouri.’ 


The First of the Month. 
T WAS after his fifteenth disappoint- 
ment that the bill collector collected 
his thoughts and remarked, ‘‘It is strange 
doorbells out of order 


how are 


along about the first of every month!”’ 


many 


PERFECTLY SAFE 











More Than He 


Bargained for. 
By S. E. KISER. 

MN’ ONSENT to be my 

J) yvalentine,’’ 

He wrote, with fer- 
vor that was fine, 

**And I shall rise 

to be supreme. 

Possessing you, 
shall be rich 

In strength to scale the heights on which 
The fairest guerdons brightly gleam. 





I 


‘*Become my valentine,’’ he wrote, 

‘‘And honors that have seemed remote 
I shall achieve without delay. 

With you to claim my trust and care, 

The ways I traverse will be fair; 
Through all the year it will be May. 


‘“‘No stream,’’ he wrote, ‘‘if you consent, 
May be too deep or turbulent 

For me to bravely dare to cross!’’ 
She did not dally or decline. 
He wished to win a valentine, 

But found that he had got a boss. 


Senior Advice. 


Clerk—‘‘I can’t live on my present 


VALENTINE DAY IN DUCKLAND. 


A Baby Is— 
-O A MOTHER—The sweetest thing 
in the world. 

To a father—The only one of its kind. 
To a grandmother—A reminder of 
other days. 

To a grandfather—A sure sign of ad- 
vancing years. 

To a little 
bundle of noise. 

To a little sister 
enough’’ doll. 


brother—A wee, 





funny 


Better than a ‘‘sure 


Overheard. 
66 ELL, Billie,’’ said the dominie, 
meeting the youngster on the 
highway on New Year’s afternoon, ‘‘how 
is your father?”’ 
‘*He’s putty well,’’ said Billie. 
‘Did he swear off this morning?’’ 
asked the dominie genially. 
‘*Yes,’’ said Billie; ‘‘off and on ’most 


” 


all mornin’, sir. 


A Yard-wide Adulterant. 


His Valentine. 


By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 
What he wrote 

M* SWEETHEART, ’tis of thee, 
Dearest of girls to me, 
Of thee I sing. 

Long may thy life be bright, 

With Jove’s most holy light. 

Accept from me this night 
A diamond ring. 


What he thought 

My sweetheart, ’tis of thee 
That I’m now up a tree— 

It is no joke! 
I jove thy locks and frills, 
Thy voice that laughs and trills; 
My heart with dismay fills, 

Because I’m broke! 


Last Call. 
F IT be true that he laughs best who 
laughs last, the man who can’t see a 
joke until three or four days after it has 
been cracked must have the everlasting 
call on everybody else when it comes to 
humor. 


The Only Piece. 

















salary, sir. It’s too uphill work to try Teacher—‘‘To what use is cotton Fond friend—‘‘Was there much cut 
to support my family on what I get.”’ chiefly put?’’ glass among the wedding presents?”’ 
Employer—‘* Why don’t you try throw- Pupil—‘‘For makin’ woolen goods, Jealous cat—‘Only her engagement 
ing in a slow gear?”’ ma’am.,”’ ring.”’ 
een ho 
— AL 
ROAST BEEF MASHED POTATOES, \ Ti Here WAITERS Just BRING ME 


CoFFEE And PRUNES! THE Same 
THING- OVER AND OVER. AGAIN! 
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Some Roast BEEF, MASHED FPoTA- 
ToES, CoFFEE AND PRUNES. 











ISN’T IT USUALLY SO? 





An Old Valentine. 
By Charles Irvin Juntin 
66 FUNNY old 
thing?’’ Well, 
I reckon 
It looks rather fun- 
ny to you. 
Them old - fashioned 
things ain’t s’ 
handsome, 
An’ this one is fad- 
ed some, too; 
Them cupids was 
pinker an’ cuter, 
An’, my! but the 
roses was sweet! 
I tell y’, but I was s’ tickled 
I thought it jest couldn’t be beat! 


Yer ma was a-gettin’ right biggish, 
An’ I was some older than her. 
An’ purty! My eyes! she was purty! 
An’ keepin’ the boys in a stir. 
Tom Drake an’ Jack Ford was good- 
lookin’, 
An’ both of ’em smarter’n me, 
A-talkin’ an’ jokin’ an’ sparkin’, 
An’ I was down-hearted, y’ see; 


Fer I was s’ clumsy an’ homely 
An’ not much fer study er books, 
An’ she was the champion speller 
An’ beatin’ ’em all in good looks. 
An’ Valentine’s Day was a-comin’, 
An’ I was a-leavin’ that spring, 
A-wishin’ I only could git her, 
An’ feared of ’most any old thing. 


O’ course I had nerve fer t’ send her 
A valentine, best I could git; 
But when I got inter the school house 
I tell y’ I most had a fit; 
Fer right on my desk it was layin’, 
The very same one y've got there! 
I tell y’ it made me feel funny, 
An’ I must ’a’ looked foolish fer fair! 


An’ then I looked over at Polly, 
A-wishin’ what every one knows; 

An’ when she saw I was a-lookin’, 
She blushed jest as red as a rose! 

An’ that, y’ might say, was the startin’— 
The startin’ fer me an’ fer mine; 

An’ that’s why I think it’s real purty, 
That old-fashioned valentine! 


Both Upholstered. 
AYING aside the daily paper, Mrs. 
Brown observed, 


‘*A padded overcoat saved a man’s life 
in an automobile accident.’’ 

**Yes,’’ replied Mr. Brown; ‘‘and the 
article mentions that his wife, who was 
struck on the hips, also escaped serious 
injury.”’ 

Fooling the Flirt. 
66 A H, PRETTY one,”’ 
lady-killer, ‘‘did I not see you 
waving your handkerchief out of the 
window at me?”’ 

‘*You flatter yourself,’’ icily retorted 
the maid. ‘‘I was merely shaking out a 
dust cloth.’’ 


fawned the 


Musical Heredity. 

66470U HAVE a splendid ear for 
music!’’ we say to our friend, 
who is humming an aria from ‘‘Tann- 

hauser.’’ ‘‘Did you ever study it?’’ 
‘‘No,’’ he explains. ‘‘I inherited it. 
My grandfather played the bass drum 
during the Civil War and my father 
handled the collections for an install- 


ment piano house.’ 








In Salome Costume. 
66 AVE you seen Margaret Anglin 
in ‘Green Stockings’?’’ 
‘““No; but I’ve seen Mary Garden in 
none at all.’’ 


Style of Living. 
Knicker—‘‘Does Jones keep open 
house ?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘Yes; but a closed bank.’’ 


A VALENTINE—SOME SAY IT’S A LEMON, 
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A Rare Visitor. Judge’s Suggestion for City Seals. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 
Most people seek it day by day- 
Qh, sad the tale to tell! 
Not often does it come this way. 
E’en if it does ’twill seldom stay 
You ought to know it well! 











The Nerve of Him. 


6¢y AM ASHAMED to confess it,’’ 
says the fair young thing, ‘‘but 




























































ACH THE CHANCE OF I ate onions fordinner. Had you no- 
( Vv E . . 220099 
A LIFETIME. ticed it? 
ys ‘“‘Not yet,’’ suggests the caller. 
/ ; ° 
Expensive. ‘‘Why, how dare you think I would let 
\. OSES are red, you - 
’ Violets blue, . 
Beefsteak is high, Unchanging. 
~ _ And valentines, too. ESPITE she loves her motor ST. LOUIS. 
: With the whole of her young heart, 
Have the English She’s not changed one small iota Economize ! 
Me Sense of Wamer? When she’s eating a la carte. SOME people make a grave mistake. 
ea: maenee iran Gehan Don’t be of them, my friend! 
Wo | rd ‘- s se — L i HE PRETTY girl is known by the There is no doubt that free love is 
7 eS = aw valentines she doesn’t tear up. The dearest in the end. 


sconced themselves in a house and 
defied the police. 

Came then the Hon. the Secretary for 
War, at the head of the Scots guards, 
the royal artillery, the firemen, the 
police, the reserves, the horse artillery, 
and what-not. 

The house was surrounded, bombarded, 
besieged, fired, and burned. 

The Hon. the Secretary for War, at 
the head of the Scots guards, the royal 
artillery, the firemen, the police, the 
horse artillery, the reserves, and the 


what-not, then marched back to quarters. SU 
The two burglars were dead. iS 
All London had been upset. ‘5 
Much property was damaged. 
Lives were lost, people were wounded, == * 

and all that sort of thing, you know. ut 
The rumor that the English have no E14 


sense of humor has been confirmed. 


A Possible Solution. 234} 
ITTLE Bo-Peep has lost her sheep ae 
And wails the while, ‘*How sad I -* 


am !’’ 
Though ’twill raise Cain, this will ex- 
plain 
Why Mary has a little lamb. 


Helping Mamma. 

6¢6Q° PEAKING of the bright things 

children do and say,’’ remarked 
the lady with the grand air, ‘‘my little 
Euphrosyne did the cutest thing yester- 
day. She heard me tell a caller that my 
geraniums were full of plant lice, and 
what did the little darling do but run up- 
stairs and bring down a fine-tooth comb 
and tell me to comb the geraniums with 






ei A MODERN 
it! VALENTINE. 








RBANKISM. 


yass ' the wonders of grafting « 














JOSEPH PULITZER, 


Editor and publisher of the New York ‘‘ World.’’ 


The Champion of the Freedom of the Press. 











Mrs. Doolittle’s Easy Chair for the New Minister. 


By EBEN E. REXFORD. 


OW what’s goin’ on ?’’ asked 
Mr. Doolittle, jerking his 
thumb over his shoulder in 
the direction of the wood- 
shed loft, from which came 
sounds of plane and ham- 





mer and saw. 

‘*She’s making an easy 
chair for the new minis- 
ter,’’ answered Elvira, 
with a grin, from the kitch- 
en doorway. ‘‘She read 
about one that could be 
made out of a barrel that would look 
better than a chair you can buy for ten 
dollars. The only objection that can be 
urged against it is it’s so comfortable 
that one wants to sit in it all the time. 
The minister’s coming to tea Friday, and 
she’s going to surprise him with it.”’ 

*‘Oh, fiddle!’’ was the terse term by 
which Mr. Doolittle expressed his opin- 
ion of his better half’s undertaking. 
*‘If she wants to do him a kindness, why 
don’t she give him the money she’!] waste 


on an old contogglement that 
won’t be worth shucks?”’ 

Mrs. Doolittle was a wom- 
man who believed that every 
person is born with some 
special ‘‘gift.’’ 

‘Some women I know have 
a gift for cooking,’’ she (‘| 
would “Some ‘ 
can’t cook worth a cent, but 
they can keep house. Some 
can’t do either, but they’ll 
beat the world in fancy 
work. Now, if there’s one 
thing I was cut out for, it’s 
carpenter work. My gift is 
being handy with tools.’’ 

To this statement her hus- 
band sometimes responded 
with a grin and sometimes 
with a grunt, both signify- 
ing a very poor opinion of 
the constructive ability on which his 
wife prided herself. At such times she 
would point to the box lounge in the sit- 


declare. 


Visitor at 


Visitor 


Roosevelt.’’ 


DON ——7F- UP-TO-DATE. 





tle man he has met in the grounds) —‘‘ 
form of madness does that poor fellow suffer from ?’’ 

Little man— 
** How absurd !’’ 
Little man—‘‘ Yes, isn't it 


GREAT MINDS THINK ALIKE. 


lunatic asylum (during discussion with chatty lit- 
Now what particular 


‘* Oh, he imagines himself to be Roosevelt.’’ 


because everybody knows I’m 


ting-room and the shirt-waist boxes in 
the girls’ room as conclusive proof of her 
skill with hammer and saw. 
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(meen 600D MASTER’ 
1 SHALL LAY IT OUT IN 


(capeaces AND RAISE ) 
CHICKENS On 'T 













3. —— And that you may not be wanting in 
honor, I create you Knight of the Chicken Gib- 
lettes and King Sancho the First. May your 

tule be long and prosperous. 


2. —— By lawful right of arms I take un- 

disputed possession, and henceforth you 

shall be sole ruler, to do with it as you 
will.—— 


1. ‘‘ At last, friend eins you shall be re- 

warded for your faithful services. Yonder 

is the island I have promised you, and you 
shall be lord of that castle-——— 























SAY! THERE AINT NOBODY 
ALLOWED IN THIS | 
LIGHTHOUSE' you'LL 














‘TIS A PRETTY 
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4. ——A murrain on me! 3. Od’s pancakes! The water 6. Ah, friend Sancho, evil fortune doth 
Some evil spirit has again is still rising! Let us climb into still pursue us! Could I but get my lunch hooks 
frustrated me and inundated the castle or we shall soon be en- on that crusty-faced wicked genie I would show 
your beautiful island ! —— gulfed ! you the power of my stupendous valor !’’ 
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one chuckled behind her, at this juncture, 
and she turned to see Mr. Doolittle in- 
specting her latest achievement along 
the line of her ‘‘gift’’ from a position in 


on Friday she announced the completion 





of the chair. 
“It looks better than I supposed it 
“I’m proud of it. 





would,’’ she said. 







I’m sure the minister’ll- get a good deal the doorway. ‘‘How do you like the 
of solid comfort out of it.’’ looks of it, Hiram?’’ 
‘“‘That means that it’s made without “Oh, it looks,’’ answered Mr. Doo- 






springs, I suppose,’’ said Mr. Doolittle. little non-committally. ‘‘Hadn’t I bet- 










you’re talking about,’’ 


‘‘That shows you don’t know what 


responded Mrs. 



















2. 





HOW TO MAKE A MUSTACHE 
USEFUL. 

1. Everybody wondered why Mr. 
Penpusher, the bookkeeper, wore 
such a hideous mustache. 

2. But Mr. Penpusher alone knew 
what a valuable asset he had in 
that mustache. 






















“Oh, them Mr. Doolittle 
would say, in a way that always made 
his better half ** Anybody 
can buy a box ready made an’ tack cloth 
over it. If you’d made the boxes, they 
wouldn’t have held together a month. 
If you want to convince folks of your 
skill, why don’t you take ’em into the 


things !’’ 


indignant. 


woodshed garret?’’ 

Mrs. Doolittle was very sensitive about 
the woodshed garret, because it held so 
many of her carpenterial creations that 
had been discarded as useless—‘‘ perfect 
nuisances,’’ was Mr. Doolittle’s compre- 
hensive term for them—that the place 
had something of the suggestion of a 
graveyard for her. But she was not the 
to be discouraged by adverse 
Her work might not be ap- 
preciated, but the ‘‘constructive fac- 
which had been born in her would 


woman 
criticism. 


ulty”’ 
not allow her to hide her talent under a 
bushel. 

Elvira had sought to discourage her 
mother from undertaking the construc- 
tion of the easy chair for the new minis- 
ter, but any attempt to discourage her 
after her mind was once made up to do 
a thing always made her more deter- 
mined to carry out her plan. So, in spite 
of advice from Elvira and Jane and ridi- 
cule from Mr. Doolittle, the construction 
At dinner 


of the easy chair went on. 


“It’s got springs—half a 


Doolittle. 
dozen of them—and its back is padded, 
I’m so well pleased 


and it’s got casters. 
with it that I’m going to make one for 
our own use.’’ 

‘‘Better wait till you find out what 
the minister thinks of it,’’ advised Mr. 
Doolittle. 

‘‘After dinner I want you to help me 
bring it in, Elvira,’’ said Mrs. Doolittle, 
ignoring her husband’s skepticism as to 
its merits. ‘‘I want the minister to be 
the first one to set in 


7" 
When the chair, 
whose _ construction 


was like man’s in the 
sense of being fear- 
fully and wonderfully 
made, was brought in, 
Mrs. Doolittle assigned 
it to a prominent posi- 
tion in the parlor. 
‘Now, don’t 
you think it real hand- 
some ?’’ she asked, sur- 


girls, 


veying the work of her 
hands with great pride. 
‘‘T like it because it’s 
got some individuality 
about it. The minis- 
ter will appreciate 
that, I’msure.’’ Some 





ter try it an’ see how it sets, before you 
trust the minister in it 

**No; he shall be the first one to oc- 
cupy it,’’ declared Mrs. Doolittle. 

About five o’clock the expected visitor 
made his appearance. Mrs. Doolittle 
met him at the door and led the way at 
once to the parlor. 

‘‘I’ve got a little surprise for you, 
Mr. Ford,’’ she said. ‘‘Did you know I 
was handy with tools? Well, I am, and 
I’ve made a chair expressly for you. 
Here it is. I hope you’ll enjoy using it 
as much as I enjoyed the making of it. 
Sit down, please, and try it.’”’ 

‘Well, well! I declare, you’re quite 
a genius!’’ said the minister, inspecting 
the innocent-looking chair from all sides. 
‘‘Try it? Of course I will.’’ 

Thereupon he backed up to it and 
dropped down into its depths. . Two hun- 
dred pounds of avoirdupois carry consid- 
erable force with them, and the minister 
made no effort to let himself down easy. 
As he came in contact with the chair 
seat, there was a sound of splitting 
wood and tearing cloth—a general giv- 
ing way of things—and down he went 
into the depths of the chair that had 
once been a barrel, in such a doubled-up 
condition that when he had got to the 
bottom his knees and his chin were in 
close contact with each other. Mrs. 
Doolittle screamed, Elvira giggled, and 


99? 





COMMON EXPRESSION—‘‘ HE FEARED THE WORST.” 













Jane laughed so loud that her father, 
who was half way to the barn, heard her 
and came in to see what the uproar was 
As he reached 
parlor, the poor minister was making 


about. the door of the 
frantic efforts to extricate himself from 

But his ef- 
The 


seemed to 


his disagreeable position. 


forts were ineffective. more he 


struggled, the tighter he 
wedge himself into the chair. 
‘*What seems to be the matter?’’ 
Mr. Doolittle, evincing an almost unholy 
**Kind o’ stuck 
furni- 


said 


delight at the situation. 
on Mis’ Doolittle’s newfangled 
ture, ain’t ye? Need some help, don’t 
ye? Elviry, you set down to the organ 
an’ sing, ‘Lend a helpin’ hand,’ and I’ll 
give the elder a lift.’’ 

Mr. Doolittle took hold of the min- 
ister’s hands, braced his feet against the 
chair, and lifted. The minister came 
up, and the chair with him. All at once 
there was a ripping and tearing sound, 
and then a yell. 

**Let up!”’ cried the minister to Mr. 
Doolittle, who was exerting himself till 
the face. ‘‘Let up, for 
There 


must be a dozen nails in the old thing, 


he was red in 
g-g-goodness’ sake! Man alive! 
and every one of ’em’s boring right into 
Let me down, I 
say!’’ in for Mr. 
Doolittle “— 
**Go and get a saw or an axe and rip the 
That’s the only way 


me. Let me down! 
a peremptory tone, 
was still inclined to 
old thing to pieces. 
I'll ever get out of it.”’ 

Mr. Doolittle relaxed on his pull and 
allowed the minister to settle down into 
the depths of the chair. Then he started 
in search of the saw. On the threshold 
he stopped to take another look at the 
unfortunate man. 

“You fit Mis’ 
like a cork in a bottle, elder. 
like a shell on a turtle, don’t it? 
I’m real proud o’ your present to the 
elder. It’s built on the Scripter idee o’ 
stickin’ closer’n a brother, ain’t it?’’ 


Pp R 


Doolittle’s chair 
It fits ye 
Mariar, 


into 


then Mr. 
haw-haw that could have been 
the barn, if anybody had been listening. 


and Doolittle exploded in a 


heard at 
Mrs. Doolittle was in tears. Some of 
them originated in discomfiture over the 
collapse of her chair and some in anger. 
Had not the minister referred to it twice 
as ‘‘the old thing’’? And in each refer- 
ence there had been unmistakable indica- 
tions of wrath and disgust. He was to 


blame for the fix he found himself in, 


more than-anybody else. Any sensible 
man wouldn’t drop into a chair of any 
kind in the way he had dropped into this 
one. Chairs—and especially home-made 
easy ones—weren t made to stand every- 
thing. Resentment rose in the bosom of 
Mrs. Doolitlte reflected on the 
minister’s ingratitude. 

Once, while Mr. Doolittle was search- 
ing for the saw, the poor man made an- 
himself from 


as she 


other effort to extricate 
his predicament—and the chair; but the 
nails that projected inwardly from the 
the seat had been warned 
Every 


circle where 
him very pointedly to desist. 
time he wriggled they pricked him like 
the claws of an animal warning its vic- 
tim that escape was out of the question. 
Then it was that he 
some remarks that Mrs. Doolittle heard 


gave utterance to 


with surprise and horror 
Mr. Doolittle back 
with the saw. ‘‘Hadn’t you better use 


Presently came 


it?’’ he said tohis wife. ‘‘ You’re handy 
with tools, you know.”’ 
Mrs. Doolittle ignored him utterly. 
Mr. Doolittle applied the saw to the 
hoops that held the chair together, and 
they gave way, allowing the staves to 


bulge apart under the pressure exerted 
sut just 


by the doubled-up man within. 
as he was about to free himself from 
the chair, he made a discovery. 

‘*Send ’em out of the room,”’ he said, 
indicating the women. ‘“‘I think I'll 
wait till they’re gone before I rise to 
address the meeting,’’ he added. 
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From the pen of ficuva. 


When the minister finally got to his 
feet, several great rents in his nether 
garments explained why he had asked to 
have the Mr. Doolittle 
rummaged about until he found some 


room vacated. 


pins, and between them they succeeded 
in *‘stopping the gaps’’ after a fashion. 

**I think I'll hold together until I can 
get home,”’ said the minister, disposing 
his coat tails as effectively as possible 
his trousers. ‘‘I can 
go ‘cross lots, can’t I, Mr. Doolittle? 
I better wait until after dark?’’ 


over the rents in 


Or had 
Then he laughed. 

Mrs. Doolittle heard them and resented 
**They’re mak- 
‘That's 


it as a personal insult. 
ing fun of my chair,’’ she said. 
all the thanks one gets for trying to do 
people a kindness. The minister isn’t 
the kind of a man I thought he was. 

Mr. Doolittle urged the visitor to stay 
but he ‘‘I’m not 
dressed for the occasion,’’ he said, and 
then both or 
you'll show me out of the back door, I 


” 


to tea, declined. 


men laughed again. 
think I'll be going.’’ 
**Shall I have the chair sent over?’ 
**T think I'll leave it for you to make 


, 


*? answered the minister. 
feather that broke the 
Mrs. Doolittle heard 


ungrateful 


use of, 
That was the 
camel’s back. 


what the man said, and 
opened her wrath on Elvira. 

**To think of a minister's talking like 
**I don’t mind being 


I’m 


that!’’ she said. 
fun of by my 
that and expect it; but to be 
made a laughing-stock for a minister of 
that’s more than | 
stand! I know what I shall do—I’ll go 
over to the Methodists! 

Mrs. Doolittle 
word. Next quarterly she 
‘‘went over to the Methodists.’’ Mr. 
Doolittle and her daughters have been 
repair the easy 


made own family 


used to 


the Gospel can 


was as good as her 


meeting 


expecting she would 
chair and present it to the Methodist 
minister, but she hasn’t done so as yet. 
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BVT SNe wee” 
SPREADING. 
— London Punch. 
When Animals Dress. 
When the animals shal! all wear clothes, 
’Twill be worth half a dollar, 
Whea the giraffe is all dressed up, 
To see his standing collar. 
—Christian Science Monthly. 
A health to all the animals! 
We’d gladly drink a bumper 
If we could see the kangaroo 
Dressed in a woolen jumper. 
Youngstown Telegram. 
We'd like to see the porcupine, 
When he gets in a passion, 
Just elevate his hatpin back 
To show he’s in the fashion. 
Yonkers Statesman. 
And when the hare in running fast 
Away from the. dogs in action, 
Is safe away he stops at last, 
Wearing a smile of satisfaction. 


Easy Change 
WHEN COFFEE IS DOING HARM. 

A lady writes from the land of cotton 
of the results of a four years’ use of the 
food beverage-—-hot Postum. 

‘*Ever since I can remember we had 
used coffee three times aday. It hada 
more or less injurious effect upon us all, 
and I myself suffered almost death from 
indigestion and nervousness caused by it. 

**I know it was that, because when | 
would leave it off for a few days I would 
feel better. But it was hard to give it 
up, even though I realized how harmful 
it was to me. 

‘At last I found a perfectly easy way 
to make the change. Four years ago | 
abandoned the coffee habit and began to 
drink Postum, and I also influenced the 


rest of the family todo the same. Even 
the children are allowed to drink it 
freely as they do water. And it has 


done us all great good. 

‘I no longer suffer from indigestion, 
are in admirable tone 
We never 


and my nerves 
since I began to use Postum. 
use the old coffee any more. 

‘*We appreciate Postum as a delight- 
ful and healthful beverage, which not 
only invigorates, but supplies the best 
of nourishment as well.’’ Name given 
by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in 
packages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 
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Hard to Raise. 
‘‘They say,’’ remarked the student, 
‘*that truth lies at the bottom of a well.’”’ 
‘*I guess that’s right,’’ rejoined the 
old lawyer, ‘‘judging by the amount of 
pumping we have to do in order to get a 
little of it.’’—Chicago News. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


In the Rush. 

Most men are so anxious to make a 
name, it makes no difference to them 
whether it’s a good one or a bad one.- 
New York Press. 


Signs of Honest Toil. 

After the plumber had finished some 
repairs about his office, the  kind- 
hearted business man said to him, 

‘*You will find soap and clean towels 
in the washroom and you are welcome 
to use them when you get through.”’ 

The plumber spruced up after he had 
finished his work, but, to the astonish- 
ment of the business man, he appeared 
a few minutes later with his face daubed 
with dirt and grease. 

‘*Why in the world did you blacken 
your face up again after you had washed 
yourself?’’ the business man asked. 

Grinning guiltily, the plumber re- 
plied, ‘‘If I went back to the office with 
a clean face, the boss would think I had 
been loafing on the job.’’— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


Random Remarks. 
It is hard to convince a successful man 
that luck is an accident. 
You can drive the stocks to 
but you can’t make them shrink. 


water, 


The promoter thinks he is working 
wonders when he is really working 
suckers. 


When a man’s wife makes his neck- 
ties, you can’t blame him for wearing 
long whiskers. 

The fact that absence makes the heart 
grow fonder shouldn’t influence us 
against presence of mind. 

You don’t have to be a dressmaker to 
realize that a divorce suit usually costs 
more than a wedding gown.—Philadel- 
phia Record. 


Quite True. 

The man about to pay his fare on a 
pay-as-you-enter car dropped a dollar, 
which fell to the platform and rolled off 
across the pavement into an opening, 
where it disappeared. 

The loser watched its course. 

‘It wouldn’t have gone half as far if 
I’d spent it,’’ he said.— Buffalo Express. 


Somewhat Cynical. 
Danvers—‘Do you believe there is 
such a thing as honor among thieves?”’ 
Cynicus—‘‘Certainly not. They are 
just as bad as other people.’’—Chicago 
News. 

Great Progress. 
‘‘Developed your gold mine as yet?”’ 
‘‘Sure! I started with desk room, 

and now I have a suite.’’—Pittsburgh 
Post. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 











































EMMY WEHLEN 
IN “ MARRIAGE A LA CARTE,” 
AT THE CASINO. 


Oh, Emmy, beauteous Viennese, 
From you we cannot bear to part. 
Fair charmer of our hours of ease, 
We beg you on our bended knees, 
To stay with us forever, please, 
And play in “‘ Marriage a la Carte,’’ 


A Novelty. 

‘*T see your son has gone to work.’’ 

“ton.” 

‘*How is he getting along?’’ 

‘*Oh, fine! Anything in the way of a 
novelty always appeals to him.’’— Wash- 
ington Herald. 

Expensive Identification. 

‘‘T am to meet the duke at the dock.”’ 

‘But he has never seen you, girl!’’ 

‘*‘For means of identification he is to 
wear a red carnation and I am to carry 
one million dollars in my left hand.”’ 
Washington Herald. 


Pears 


No 
Soap. 


impurity in Pears 
Economical to use. 
It wears out only for your 


comfort and cleanliness. 


Sold in every land. 




















Inside History. 


SOME SELF-EXPLANATORY LETTERS. 


**Battle Creek, Mich., Jan’y 7, ’11. 
‘*Dr. E. H. Pratt, 

**Suite 1202, 100 State St., 

**Chicago, Illinois. 
**My Dear Doctor: 

‘Owing to some disagreement with 

——_ magazine several years ago they 
have become quite vituperative, and of 
late have publicly charged me with 
falsehoods in my statements that we 
have genuine testimonial letters. 

**It has been our rule to refrain from 
publishing the names either of laymen or 
physicians who have written to us ina 
complimentary way, and we have de- 
clined to accede to the demand of at- 
torneys that we turn these letters over 
to them. 

‘I am asking a few men whom I deem 
to be friends to permit me to reproduce 
some of their letters over their signa- 
tures in order to refute the falsehoods. 

‘*‘We have hundreds of letters from 
physicians, but I esteem the one that 
you wrote to me in 1906 among the very 
best, particularly in view of the fact 
that it recognizes the work I have been 
trying to do partly through the little 
book, ‘The Road to Wellville.’ 

**I do not sell or attempt to sell the 
higher thought which is more important 
than the kind of food, but I have taken 
considerable pains to extend to humanity 
such facts as may have come to me on 
this subject. 

**In order that your mind may be re- 
freshed, I am herewith enclosing a copy 
of your good letter, also a copy of the 
little book, and if you will give me the 
privilege of printing this over your sig- 
nature I will accompany the printing 
with an explanation as to why you per- 
mitted its use in publication in order to 
refute falsehoods, and under that method 
of treatment I feel, so far as I know, 
there would be no breach of the code of 
ethics. 

**I trust this winter weather is finding 
you well, contented and enjoying the 
fruits that are yours by right. 

‘**With all best wishes, I am, 

**Yours very truly, 
“Oc. W. Poser.” 


who is one of the most 
prominent and_ skillful surgeons in 
America, very kindly granted our re- 
quest in the cause of truth and justice. 


Dr. Pratt, 


**Chicago, Aug. 31, 1906. 
C. W. Post, 
3attle Creek, Mich. 
**My dear Sir:— 

‘‘I write to express my personal ap- 
preciation of one of your business meth- 
ods, that of accompanying each package 
of your Grape-Nuts production with that 
little booklet, ‘The Road to Wellville.’ 
A more appropriate, clear-headed and 
effective presentation of health-giving 
auto-suggestions could scarcely be 
penned. 

**Grape-Nuts is a good food in itself, 
but the food contained in this little arti- 
cle is still better stuff. I commend the 
practice because I know that the greed 
and strenuousness, the consequent graft 
and other types of thievery and malicious 
mischief generally can never be cured 
by legislative action. 

‘*The only hope for the betterment of 
the race rests in individual soul culture. 

**In taking a step in this direction, 


oe 3 


i 


your process has been so original and 
unique that it must set a pace for other 
concerns until finally the whole country 
gets flavored with genuine, practical 
Christianity. 

**I shall do all that lies in my power 
to aid in the appreciation of Grape-Nuts, 
not so much for the sake of the food it- 
self as for the accompanying sugges- 
tions. 

‘**Visiting Battle Creek the other day 
with a friend, Dr. Kelly, of Evanston, 
Illinois, while I was consulting with Mr. 
Gregory, my friend visited your factories 
and came away greatly amazed, not only 
at the luxurious furnishings of the offices 
generally and the general equipment of 
the place, but with the sweet spirit of 
courtesy and kindness that seemed to fill 
the air with a spiritual ozone that was 
good to breathe. 

‘‘The principles expressed in the little 
booklet, ‘The Road to Wellville,’ I well 
know are practical and they work in 
business of all kinds, including sani- 
tariums, as will be fairly tested before 
time is done. 

**T know you will not regard this let- 
ter of appreciation as an intruding one. 
It is simply the salutation of good fel- 
lowship to you from a man who, although 
he has never seen you, feels drawn to 
you by the kinship of thought. 

‘“‘The only thing that makes a man 
live forever in the hearts of his country- 
men and his race is the good that he 
does. Your position in this respect is 
an enviable one and I wish to extend my 
congratulations. 

‘*Yours respectfully, 
‘E. H. Pratt.’ 
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A Display of Learning. 

He was a British workingman, and he 
had so many children that he used to cal! 
the roll before the Sunday dinner to 
make sure that they were all there. His 
wife was bringing in the steaming joint; 
it was time to begin. A writer in An- 
swers tells the story: 

‘*’*Erbert!’’ he cried. 

‘* Ere, pa!’’ 

** *Orace!’’ 

’Ere, pa!’’ 
*Ezekiah!”’ 
’Ere, pa!’’ 
’Enery !”’ 

‘*’Enery,’’ who had just reached the 
seventh grade, decided to show off his 
Latin. 

**Adsum!’’ he bawled. 

For a few moments his 
garded him with baleful eyes. 

‘‘Oh, you've ’ad some, ’ave yer?’’ he 
growled at last. ‘‘Well, you jist git 
away, then, an’ make room for them as 
ain’t!’’—Youth’s Companion. 


father re- 


Breaking the News. 

Marion, who had been taught to report 
her misdeeds promptly, came to her 
mother one day, sobbing penitently. 

‘*Mother—-I—broke a brick in the 
fireplace.’’ 

‘Well, that isn’t very hard to remedy. 
But how on earth did you do it, child?”’ 
‘*T pounded it with father’s watch.”’ 

Pittsburgh Press. 
A Crying Need. 

Elastic currency may be all right, 
but what most people need is adhesive 
coin. —Richmond Times-Dispatch. 


‘* Waiter, kindly remove this egg 
‘* What shall I do with it, sir?’ 


‘I think you ’d better wring its neck 


She—‘ Why, Charley, you seem to have 
become quite a man of fashion! Such 
clothes! such jewelry !”’ 

He ‘Ves: you see, 
very anxious that I should get married.’’ 


my creditors are 
Simplicissimus. 
‘‘How often does your road kill a 
man?’’ asked a facetious traveling sales- 
man of a Central Branch conductor the 
other day. 

‘**Just once,’’ replied the conductor. 
Kennebec Journal. 
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Londen Opinion. 


The Reason. 
Exvaminer—'‘‘But if, as you 
the rivers run into the sea, why doesn’t 
it overflow ?”’ 
Johnny (taken aback) 
cos it’s so full of sponges.’ 
Sketch. 


say, all 


‘“Why—er 
London 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 


Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. 


More than half those who fail do so 
because they try to imitate somebody 
who has succeeded.— Advertising. 


It will be ar preciated. 





possesses 

the nour- 
ishing qualities of 
bread, backed by 
character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 

Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE wis 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


Remoh Gems 
S74 
; x a a diamond brilliancy guaranteed 
~ forever stands filing and fire like a 
diamond---has no paste oil or arti 

3 ficial backing ‘ 1 eco of 

Z diamonds Set only 1 solid gold 


Looks like a diamond---wears like 


2) mountings A marvelous! recon 
W/7), ‘YY \ netes N ' ’ tat 
i \\ struc 1 gen ot an in 4 
Piins\ \ Guarant o contain no glass 
Sent on approval. Write for Catalog It is free 
Remoh Jewelry Co. 469 N. Bdway, St. Louis. 


1 Oo 8) Oo Oo FOR A SONG 
3 2 RECENTLY PAID 
Send me YOUR SONG POEMS for examination and offer 
H. Kirkus Dugdale Co., Dept. 7, Washington, D. C 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™215¢- 


ymupletely cured with inexpensive home treatment 

t absolutely removes the pain. swelling. tiredness and 
Full particulars on receipt of stamy 

F. Young. P. D. F > Temple St., Springfield. Mass 


Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S PLAS-TR-PADS are different 
from the paintul truss, being mado 
self-adhesive purposely to hold the 





rupture in place without straps, 

buckles or springs—eannot slip, 

so cannot chafe or compress 

against the pelvic bene, The 

most obstinate cases eured in the pri- 

vacy ofthe home, Thousands have 
successfully treated themselves without 
hindrance from work. Soft as velvet—easy to 
apply—inexpensive. Process of cure is natural, 
so no further use for trusses. We prove what we 


IAL OF PLAPAO seiicir Vuk" wore topkh. 
Address—PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 992 , St. Louis, Mo. 
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The Real Thing in Nature Faking. 








Chapter I. 


Reflections of a Bachelor. 
We'd all rather be right than Presi- 
dent, till we get the chance. 
People don’t care how much money 
they earn; the thing they care about is 
what they get. 














Chapter II. 


A girl has sucha natural faith in every- 
thing she knows her eyes are blue when 
the looking glass shows them green. 

It’s never safe to have so many prin- 
ciples that you can’t take good care of 
any of them. 
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Chapter ILI. 


Going away to the office for work 
seems to make a man much more home- 
sick than going off fishing. 

A girl can be so unhappy over never 
getting married she might just as well 
be so over having done it. 








Chapter IV 








Chapter V. 


Roses withered to ashes, when they 
were from the right man, bloom forever 
to a woman. 

Girls take such an accurate measure 
of their brothers it’s queer they never 
do of any other men. 
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Chapter VI. 
Meggendorfer Blaetter 

A man thinks fifty cents is a copper 
when he is spending it on himself and 
$10 when on his family. 

There’s nothing a woman can be so 
ashamed of as wearing clothes at a big 
dinner that cover her up.—WN. Y. Press. 
Gems That Look Like Diamonds. 

HE readers of JuDGE who are fond of 

brilliants should note the offer of 
Remoh gems in this issue with a free 
catalog. They will find other offers of 
interest. Every reader of JupGE is 
particularly invited in answering adver- 
tisements to refer to that fact. 


SAINT PAUL HOTEL 


SIXTIETH ST. & COLUMBUS AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
New 11-Story Fireproof Hotel, Beautifully Furnished 


One block from Central Park, Columbus 
Circle, Subway, and 6th and 9th Ave. “*L” 
Stations. A\ll surface lines pass or transfer 


direct to hotel. Telephone in every room. 


100 Rooms, use of bath, $1.00 per day 
150 Rooms, private bath, $1.50 per day 
Suites, parlor, bedroom, bath, 

$2.50 and upward 


Restaurant a la Carte. 
JOHN W. WHEATON, Proprietor 
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Judge 
is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 


cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries T l s 
0 napa elephone Etiquette 
EuROPEAN AGENTS — Jnternational News Com- 
pany, Bream's Building, Chancery Lane, E.C.Lon- | ry 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l’'Opera, Faris ; Saar- 
bach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; i Clara 
ag A ae. oe pe al ; P a - 

Subscriptions an vertising for a e publica- . . ° ° 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at Co-operation is the key- when he bridges distance by 
, oo Sp ) 
in both the United Stare and Great Brian" | note of telephone success. means of the telephone wire. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
a of the — Rs found nme ~~ ‘ ‘ 
mitted for publication, only om condition thet we For good service there must He will not knock at the 
= not oe a oe its loss or injury | f . b | h 

e in ou a s t § ° - - 

"if JupoE cannot be, found at _ news-stand, the ye per ect co operation e te epnone door and run away 
ublishers w ri) ions if that t . . . ° ° 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. tween the party calling, the but will hold himself in readi- 

BACK NUMBERS : Present year, 10 cents per we 
ORS E ES SS CN CP ee. party called, and the trained _ness to speak as soon as the 


operator who connects these door is opened. 
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Of Two Evils. 
‘*Does my playing the piano annoy two. 


you, papa ?’’ asked the daughter. 

**Oh, no, daughter; go right on,’’ re- The 100,000 employees of 
plied the parent. a prevents me Suggestions for the use of the Bell system and the 
hearing a lot of your mother’s conversa- 


tion! "—Yonkers Statesman. the telephone may be found 25,000,000 telephone users 
in the directory and are _ constitute the great telephone 


worthy of study, but the prin- democracy. 


ciples of telephone etiquette 
are found in everyday life. The success of the telephone 
democracy depends upon the 


One who is courteous face ability and willingness of each 
to face should be courteous _ individual to do his part. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


OPINIONS DIFFER. AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


She—'‘' The widow of the late assessor must 


know men She is about to contract her fourth One Policy One System Universal Service 
marriage a 
He—‘‘ That fact shows that she doesn’t know No Truck Taken. FS ; ¥ ys al 
them. Otherwise one marriage would have been ; ae oer Dad, what kind of a bureau is 4 
enough.’’—Fliegende Blaette~. A wise Chicago millionaire has re- matrimonial bureau? 
fused to buy a title for his daughter be- ‘*Oh, any bureau that has two drawers 
Its Real Meaning. cause of what went with it.—Chicago full of women’s fixings and one man’s 
News. tie in it.’’—Houston Post. 


‘‘What is the exact meaning of a = 


local option town ?’’ asked the wife of a= . =8 = ee 

the commercial traveler, looking up from _ "Am * 

her newspaper. ; For Liquor and 
‘*Oh, that merely means a town where THE 

it is optional with you whether you get pat! es = e V } « 

it at the drug store or the general gro- eee. "4 Drug sing 

cery,’’ replied the commercial traveler. e/ 


—Philadelphia Record. bi t A scientific remedy which has been skilfully 
. i > Uu r Wl and successfully administered by medical 
Getting Off Easy. \ i §©specialists for the past 31 years. 


‘* Does it cost much to clothe a fami- 
ly ?’’ asked the economical man. 
" “nN ine.’’ »plie Siri re Hot Springs. Ark Atlanta, Ga rand Rapids, Mich. Columbus, 0 Providence, R. I 
Not mine : n“ plic d Sirius Barke he Los Angeles. Cal. Dwight, 11 Kansas City, Mo Philadelphia, Pa Columbia, 8S. C. 
‘* My only daughter is a barefoot dancer Wes nee, Cal Marion, Ind Manchester, N. H. 812 N. Broad St Salt Lake City, Utah, 
A d ; ae e en, Conn aside oN Y , sure. Ps eg. » oba. 
and my only son is a Marathon runner. Washington. C., Lexington, Mass Buffalo, N. Y. Pittsburg, Va Winnipeg. Manitoba. 
” is y ¥ Jacksonville. Fla Portland, Me White Plains, N. Y. 4246 Fifth Ave London, England. 
— Washington Star. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





At the following Keeley Institutes: 
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IMPERATIVE MOOD. 


In the stone age a dapper young dude, 
Gave his sweetheart a valentine rude. 
But humor she lacked, 
And his skull she most cracked, 
Before he discovered her mood. 








**Poor Hubbie Again.’’ 


‘* That letter I gave you this morning, 
did you post it?’’ asked the wife, look- 
ing at her husband out of the corner of 
her ey >. 

‘* No, dear, I did not,’’ said the man 
boldly. 

‘*Of course you didn’t. And I told 
you it was important that it should go 
to-day.”’ 

— Yes, dear.’ 

‘“‘And of course you forgot to post it. 
If that ’s not just like a man!’’ 

‘**But, dear ”’ 

‘‘Don’t ‘but’ me. I’m angry.’’ 

‘“‘But, dear, look here at the letter. 
You forgot to address it!’’—Blue Bull. 
















A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every | 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by | 
mail, 25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 





Odd. 


That we should speak of wading 
through a dry book. 

That one can make one’s maiden pro- 
posal to a widow. 

That a fellow can be in a girl’s pres- 
ence and yet be “‘ gone.”’ 

That the more we think of some peo- 
ple, the less we think of them. | 

That the more people we get to help 





us keep a secret, the sooner it gets away 
from us.—London Opinion. 
The Why. 


‘* How long are you going to stay in 
Monte Carlo?’’ | 

**Six days.”’ 

‘*Why exactly six days?”’ 

‘*Because I’ve only brought six cos- | 
tumes with me!’’—-Le Rire. 


Before a Shop Window. | 
Billy——‘‘Buy me that little rocking- 
horse, papa.”’ 

Dad—‘‘If you are a good boy, you 
shall have it next Christmas.’’ 

Billy—‘‘No! Buy it now. I may 
have a new papa before next Christ- 
mas.’’— Meggendor fer Blaetter. 


A Sameness. 
Bacon—‘‘I see the United States has 
the greatest variety of postage stamps.’’ 
Egbert-—‘And yet they all taste the 
same.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Woman’s Ways. 

**These stocks of yours are worthless, ”’ 
said the banker. 

“IT don’t eare,’’ said the woman. 
“The broker is very accommodating. 
He has exchanged them four times.’’— 
London Opinion. 
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Hostess (anxious to make an impression on the new curate) —‘‘ Dear me, Janet, cook 


has surpassed herself in the border round the pie ! 
‘* Please, mum, she made it with her false teeth !’’ 


Janet 


Tempora Mutantur. 

At a poultry show in a neighboring 
city eggs were given as prizes in the 
contest. Time was when patrons were 
satisfied with nothing more expensive 
than a silver loving cup.— Youngstown 
Telegram. 

How He Got It. 

‘‘He has all kinds of money.”’ 

**Rich, eh ?”’ 

*‘No; coin collector.’’—Texas Coyote. 

Some men work harder trying to get 
out of doing a thing than it would take 
them to do it.—Ex. 


How did she do it ?’’ 
—London Opinion. 


Psychic Cruelty. 


The judge —‘‘Can you describe any 
specific act of cruelty on the part of 
your husband ?”’ 

The complainant —‘‘I should say I 
can! Whenever he had anything to say 
to me he’d call me up on the telephone 
and say it, and then disconnect before I 
had a chance to talk back to him.’’—Chi- 
cago News. 


Anatomical. 
Artist—‘‘Madam, it is not faces alone 
that I paint, it is souls.’’ 
Madam—‘‘Oh, you do interiors, then?’’ 
~—Boston Transcript. 



















insist on HARPER. 





EVERY DEALER KNOWS 


that the most satisfactory brand of 
whiskey he can offer his trade is 


‘Tr. VW. HARPER” 


@ Often, however, they recommend something else 
because there is more profit in the poorer kind. 
@ As a consumer you want THE BEST, therefore 


Bernheim Distilling Co., 
Louisville 


Incorporated 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















































HARDwaré 


CALico 


. F r 
BR. Oa 
Gum SPEeciasty, 





